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realises how dangerous a thing is education; though
the soldier seems to share his views and never
ceases to blame him for all India's unrest.
I rather hoped Mrs. Missionary, who was on the
other side, would not hear Colonel Hedges' remark
about God the Father. She was a round, little, grey
woman, with a round, little, grey face, rather tired.
I don't think she did hear Colonel Hedges. She was
busy talking about missionary work to Mrs. R------.
They were medical missionaries, it seemed, perhaps
in Agra for the Medical Conference.
"It's discouraging work sometimes," I heard Mrs.
Missionary say. "But on the whole, we have much
to be thankful for." She glanced timidly at her
husband as she said this. I had a good look at him.
He was a real fanatic, saint, call it what you will.
He had a fine face, thin and drawn, with deep-set
eyes, but rather a hard, tight mouth: both his hair
and his eyes, a strange light grey, were rather wild.
He heard his wife's remark; and turned his eyes on
her sternly,
"We have much, much to thank God for," he
said.
I think that that must have been his first utterance
that evening, judging by the glance Colonel Hedges
directed toward him.
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